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Back in that Way 


Author's Notes: 


| hope you like it; | tend to do stuff about Viv's illness lately. Sorry ¡Fs not long :) Forgive any mistakes you 
may find. 


The guys left not long ago; they all left, except for Sav. Normally Viv had a lot to say but right now he 
remained quiet. Sav was different from the guys. Of course he was, they were all different, but Sav's 
relationship with him at one time was different. He wouldn't have called it a relationship full of lustrous sex, 
candles, and kinks. He would, however, call it a relationship that involved love, understanding, and loyalty. That 


ended though, they ended it to protect their image. 
"You don't look at me the same way," Viv said out loud, though he didn't mean to really. 


"Why would 1?" Sav replied. 


"| don't know, it just seems like we're not close anymore," Viv said, tilting his head. 
"We're not that close anymore, we broke that aspect of ourselves off; don't you remember?" Sav replied. 
"Of course, | haven't lost my mind completely," Viv responded, though his response did make Sav curious. 


"Don't tell me you want to start it again? | know you're divorcing your long time wife mate but I'm not a 


rebound check," Sav chuckled. 
"| never said you were," Viv said, and deciding to finally drop the subject completely. 
"Yeah," Sav sighed. "Vivian, you've been sick lately, the guys and | are noticing it. What's going on with you?" 


"Ah yes, | wanted to talk to you guys about that, | just ‘aven't yet," Viv said, glancing up with a smile. "| am 


sick Sav; it's serious." 
"What do you ‘ave? Why are you smiling about this?" 


"| finally saw my doctor and after running back and forth, they found something. Hodgkin's Lymphoma to be 
exact; I'll be going through chemo and possibly radiation,’ Viv replied. 


Sav raised his eyebrows in surprise. "And this makes you smile?" 
"No, | just find it ironic. It's punishment | 'spose," Viv replied. 
"Punishment for what?" 


"Oh love, | could write a list with this. I've made a lot of stupid bloody choices, I've acted out in my youth and | 


‘aven't always been the most kind," Viv paused. 

"Nobody has, why would you be punished for that?" 

"| left you even though | loved you, right? | worried about our career. Maybe I'm being punished for that," Viv 
sighed. "| don't really practice Catholicism very much, maybe I'm being punished for that. In Catholicism, they 
do believe in punishment." 


"Viv, stop your rubbish-" 


"Maybe I'll be reincarnated into someone else, do you think?" Viv said, raising his eyebrows with a curious 


expression. 


"| don't believe in reincarnation," Sav stated, flatly. "You're out of your mind Vivian, quiet for a minute so | can 


think Do the guys know?" 

"You said to be quiet," Viv hummed. 

"Quiet unless | ask you something." 

"Alright. The guys don't know, you're the first I've told," Viv replied. 

"What does your family ‘ave to say?" 

"| told you, you're the first I've told," Viv repeated. 

"What? Why me?" 

"Because | told you, | still love you and | appreciate you," Viv answered. 

Sav rubbed his face with his hands and glanced up at Vivian. He watched as Viv traced the carvings on the 
table with his finger. In that moment, his positive outlook seemed to vanish and he did look fragile and maybe a 
bit scared. 

"You're going to survive," Sav said after a minute. 


Viv moved his eyes from the table to Sav. "That's the plan" 


"You're a fighter Vivian; therefore you'll fight. I'm telling you to fight this no matter what it takes," Sav 
chuckled. 


"| was going to anyway but why are you telling me to?" Viv smiled, lightly. 


"Because honestly love, the band would be incomplete without you. | would honestly miss you," Sav said. "Let's 
be honest, | do love you too." 


Vivian smiled again but he didn't say anything in response to Sav's words. He traced his finger along the 
carving of the coffee table again, before he glanced up again 


"| never stopped loving you," Viv said. "Not once." 


"| know Viv, do you think | didn't see the way you would look at me?" Sav chuckled, but eventually his smile 
faded. "| never stopped loving you either. Now let's talk about your options and then get back to the music! 


Viv nodded and sat back against the couch. While the subject wasn't the most pleasant conversation, he enjoyed 


Sav's company. It was nice to have Sav back in this way; his Sav. 


